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tion of the baser passions of human nature. But half a cen-
tury elapses and this free government is ruled by a despotic
interest; the Republic sinks into the mire of slavery and cor-
ruption, and the hope of humanity sinks with it. The advo-
cates of despotism predict its downfall from day to day, and
proclaim with exultation that the great experiment of human
self-government has failed. It is in vain that the best men of
the nation, like the prophets of old, rise up against the growing
demoralization. They are sneered at and persecuted, or at best,
their efforts remain isolated and apparently fruitless. Sud-
denly a great startling outrage is perpetrated. The slave-power
with its train of corruption and demoralization shows itself in
its naked deformity, and threatens to swallow down at one gulp
the whole future of the country.

" Now the popular conscience wakes up. The people of
the North rise to a great effort. The first attempt to rescue the
development of the Republic from the grasp of that despotic
power fails, but the movement grows in dimensions and inten-
sity. We press on and on, and the day of deliverance is at
hand. Oh, it comes at last! How we have longed to see it! How
we have counted the minutes by the impatient throbbings of
our hearts! We rally in formidable array. Every fiber of our
being trembles with eagerness for the greatest of struggles.
Every pulsation of our blood beats the charge. We place one
of the purest,.noblest, and ablest men of the nation at the head
of our army. Victory is within our grasp. And now there stand
some who call themselves patriots, mouthing like children that
they cannot do as much as they would have done, if their par-
ticular favorite had been nominated for the presidency!

" Ah, if we ever have a right to grow impatient with our
fellows, it is when we see them at the moment of a great crisis
governed by small and paltry considerations.
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